
lie.Why uo you play tennis so much?
She.Oh, it's sticli ;i love (lyj game.

TUMBLING GIRL IN' A CAR.

Slfc Was Pretty, but Wouldn't Hold
«Y Strap and Stand Right Side Up.
.All the other passenger# in thojcable

ear wondered why she' didn't hold n

strap and stand right side tip. She was
so pretty und attractive (lmt one would
e')Ci)ect better things of ha\ but she
ftood with both hands- tucked in her
mtitT, and every time the car struck a

curve, or the gripman grew plavful.she
put herself in the way »>C belnp arrest¬
ed Tor assault and buttery.
At firs: the nvn who were swinging

from straps didn't object to her tactics.
They caught her heroically; and -enjoy¬
ed doing: it; but In time even rescuing:n
pretty girl palls upon onfcrif thftrviare
no* further developments. The fat man
just in front of her, who .received the
first shock of liqr charges,; murmured to
no one in particular thati't'wasVi wofi-
der people wouldn't hold themselves-up
occasionally^ and a thoughtful-looking
routh remarked In o:i oracular way
that there was no telling, from personal
appearances, when one was a blooming
Idiot.
The Interest of all the passengers was

centered upon the girl. There was «
fascination about her gyrations. When
the car stopped or started every, eye

didn't figure on standing up In this hor-1
tld car. Wasn't it dreadful7"
The woman who wondered why she

did it oil tick led, but ''mamma" was
.-hocked; and the fat man still Insists
th.it some nretty Kills jiave absolutely
no «enst\.Xcw York Sun.

WKOIT TO HER HUSBAND.
«

How u Wife Secured Her Busy's Attention
Once More.

Chicago Chronicle.: Tin* young wife of
a busy North Slder is no longer suffer-
lag neglect from her well-intentioned hut
preoccupied husband. 1-Jere la the atory
of 'how it came about:

"1 want you to address this letter for
me," said h1k» to her best friend, then on
a visit to the house.
"Very well, whom to?"
"To Robert Angesey, at this number

and avenue." I"What, your own Husband, dear?j"What under the- sun dd you mean by
writing to lilm, and lie Is at home every
day In the week?"
"I'm not going to argue the matter,

and the. letter Is prepared. You direct
the envelope so that he will read the let-
ter from curiosity If nothing else. I
have no objection tp explaining to you In
confidence. Robert never seems to have
any eparo time to talk things over with
me. When he comes down in the morn-

Titr. Sharp.Why is. a ^irl in bloomers never arrested for vagrancy?Mr. Dull.She's tootasr.
ilr. Sharp.No, it's because'slic has visible means of support. See?

war fixed on the offender. "When peoplerealized that the ear ;vas noarlng a
curve the women drew their feet out of
harm's way, the men took a fresh grip
on the straps and braced themselves,
and there was tense expectancy written
on every face. The girl never dlsap-
pointed' them. She did wonderful feat.*?,
and her cheeks grew redder arid red,
sho looked prettier and prettier, but she
kept her hands in her muff.
\Vb6n nt last two women left the car

una the tumbler sank into a seat a
general sigh of relief was wafted on the
air. but curiosity wasn't appeased.
"I jvonder why on earth she did It."

thought the woman who sat next to the
culprit.
Just then a haiidxotne an-.l perfectlygowned woman entered the car. and the

blushing girl hd;l"d her with j'>y.
"Why, mamma." she said. Then sha

luughed. and blushed. and laughed
tome more. "I've been having tin? mostnwfiil ilm»:," she whispered. "I've near¬
ly killed two or three men, and cwry
one on the car thinks J ain crazy, but I
just couidn't take my hands out of jry-muff and hold that horrid strap. Jus:
Joule here."
She gave a furtive glance around the

car to see if any or.p was looking, then
slipped her hands out of .the muff nnd
wiggled ten pink finger tips, stickingdefiantly out of the tattered fingers of
most disreputable gloves.
"They're your garden gloves, r picked

them- up and ran, and when I found out
'what I had there wasn't time, to goback: so 1 slipped them on. I thoughtnobody would sec thern until I gut do.vn
to Anne's and then I'd borrow a pair. T

insr lie Is In a rush andVi stew to roachthe office. He bolts his breakfast, kissesme good-bye on the runtan-!l Is gone tillevening, for he lunches down town. Atdinner he is ir. nervous haste -to getaway to 'meet some business engage¬ment;' runs hurriedly through his paper,and Is gone again. When he readieshome I am in bed, or we're both sosleepy that we couldn't talk intelligent¬ly if v/e wanted to. You. perhaps, won'tunderstand, for your knowledge of mar¬ried life is a theory. Hut there are somethings about which he and I must con¬sult. I have to manage the affairs oftills house, and 1 want his advice. I atleas: would like ro haw him manifest alittle interest, and I rather think that hisapproval would do me low of good."The letter was mailed. The husbandlaughed hilariously. Then a sober sec¬ond thought took possession of him. Heand his little wife ar^ full partner^ now,and she looks like a bride once* more.

Afraid of Tire.
New York Weekly: Average Man.Mygoodness! The insurance on this houseran- out to-day, and I forsot to renew It.Wneredo you keep your kerosene?Wife.In the kitchen.closet.
"Have it carefully carried outdoors atonce. What sort of matches are weusing'.'
"Parl'ir matches.
"Burn every onr- up. and bring downyour grea--grandmother's tinder boxfrom upstairs. Then send the servantsto bed before the tr.oon stops shining,an3 mak-- sure that the kitchen range Isilxed right. X'il uttend to the furnacemyself."

NO PLACE TOR STUDY.

. .

Tomjack.The governor positively refuses to allow fne any more
irioney.. I'm afraid I must pitch in ami learn something.

Edna (dreimily).Wlieii arc you going to leave college?

THE BEST HUMOR ,OP:THE DAY,
IILARD It MS ILI ROASTED.

Horrid Man Wotild Not Surrender III*
Seat Between Two Women.

Hi. Joiopli New*: A young lady from
the pout!) lit visiting licr married alitor
In tit. Joieph thin week. The murrlcd
alrter Is the wife of a lawyer who In
probably the meanest man In town.
Anyhow, he hua played a mean trick on
hli tvlfe and her sister.
The lawyer'a wife .and hor elster said

they wanted to no to the theatre, und
the lawyer was to'pot scats for thorn.
They decided to go to the matinee* and
Instructed hlrn to get them two noau In
i\ certain row. Ho went to the box of¬
fice und bought the seats, but when he
took them home It was found that they
wero not together, The seat between
the two he "had purchased was taken, he
wild.
"But we told you to set them togeth¬

er," said ills wife, "so that we oonld
talk to each other and enjoy the ploybetteh"
"All the other Beats were tukoii." said

the lawyer. "There wasn't another ono
loft In that row, und you told me to got
them there."
There was a great deal of worry tn

that household about those snots. "I
just know," said the lawyer's wife,"that
pome horrid man has got that seat bo-
tweon U3. He will wait until the cur¬
tain Ih up and then he will crowd In.
We can't talk to each other at all. tf
we try to talk to each oth»*r past him
h* will think wo are trying to attract
his attention, and perhaps he will try
to talk to us. We might as well he on

out 'twas h long while afore folk* quit
uifkln* Hank if hrfl forgot anything
lately.".Harper'a alatfaslne.

Ilic Boston Elovator Boy.
.'Mttlo boy!", she cxclalmed* "you

outfit to be at Kchool instead of trying
to run an elevator."
"I'm not trylnsr to run It," wan th«i

answer. "I'm running It. And If you
wlnh to r!do I will bo happy to. accm-
imvlnte you. So far aa any* "obligation
to bo at i.ehool Is concerned, allow me
to.remind you that this Is a legal holi¬
day and I ain exempt from attendance
at »un Institution' when* I am pteaml to
say I am at tin* head or most of my
OlOMCft."
."You have no buslm-M trying to run

that elevntcr. anyhow."
"You coukln't very well- run it for

younclf, could you?"
"I'd rather try Ji than depend on

you.".
"For what ronton?"
"IJecause you am too young to know

anything about It."
"Madam, allow mo to reassure jon.

Thin elevator It* operated by hydraulic
pressure, the prltsclplo rolled on being
that water exerts pressure In propor-
tlon to the height of a column rather
than In proportion to th<» diameter. In
making up> of this characteristic, water
la. admitted Into cylinder, tlvo prcwuro
being- regulated by the usw of valve*,
af.d a stable equilibrium being mado
posslhlo by un Ingenious system of
counterpoises. I could go further Into
the minutiae of this particular ma-
chin*, which, of course, lias ltt» varia¬
tions from other models," he added, as
flic gasped In astonishment, "but I
doubt if you could follow tho technical
terms whose ufo an accurate deacrlp-

era reached her ear*, crowing fainter
and fnlnter on she apod on bcr perilous
Journey.
She reached tho opposite bank.
Then, and not tllL then, did aho look

behind her. ,
Standing on free soil, and breathing

tho air of liberty, she turned and ahook
her flata at tho human bloodhounds
whose figures alio could see dlmlf on
th*' further shore. .

"Talking about yer onko walks," ahe
said, "how's th.1t?".Chicago Tribune,

STRAINING A FRIENDSHIP.
It \sas a Cruel Story to Rocount Over a

Jjod.i Water Counter.
Washington iWt: .They were standing

at the counter,"and 1 couldn't help but
hear. »

Talk about.hard luck,'.' said the girl
with tho hot chocolate.,"t know a
wVman who hb<V an aWful thing happen
t«> her over fn .Ww Vorfr."

Iriff "Oh, do tell me abottt.H/*. gurgled the
girl wlih the lee-cjtam i»od:t.

"Well," went on tho chocolate girl.
"hlio'a not wealthy at all, you know, and
rh'e do.-.in't keep n nurac, So one day,
when she had lo go down town shopping,the took her baby und left It a«: one of
these day ntirsery-trechu places. They
gave her n check for It, and alio went off
chopping. She didn't come back to the
creche till late In the afternoon, and
when ffhe went to take out the check it
wan gone."
"Good graulotw!" said -the girl with

the lev cream soda, looking allocked.
"What did she do?"
"Well," went on the chocolate girl,

A MEAN MAN.

Mo Dkfn't ll»c a Wart for a Collar Button,
He Wo» Worse.

"Speakln* uv mean men," observed
the man from Coyote Prairie, "alius
meek* mo think uv olo Peter Funkier,
who u»e«l ter run a milk wagon over tor
High Hons."
"Sold chalk and water (or milk, did

he?" remarked a listener,
"Hardly. Ketch Peter spending mo¬

ney fer chalk. But water? Well, yes. u
few. Ho used ter water his tuilk'till yo
could «ee the bottom uv the cans, an*
when hi# customers complained ut It
beln* so thin he swl It war a «iew kind
uv transparent milk.which war a per-
ty transparent He.but Peter had a way
uv inccklh' slcli things go. Stingy! Why.
sir, he would actually shed tears ter see
them cows! uv his cat, un' he used ter
wait tull dark ter feed *em ho they
couldn't see the sawdust in the chop
feed.
"llo used ter water his milk out uv

the ruin bar'ls, an' oue mornln* ho
chucked In about a mlllyun wlgglotalls
without knowln' It. When he not ter
town ye can put mo down as n liar If
them wlggleu* hadn't churned that milk
as slick as a whistle, an* war a cruls-
ln* round 01? n lump uv butter as big as
a wulnut. War Peter put out by this?
Not a blf. Ho fold the butter, delivered
the mill; tc-r his customers, an' didn't
do a thing <0 them wigglcrs, but take
tho hull outfit home on' made 'em do
his churnln' after that. Some men would
'a bin satisfied with this, but not Peter.
The very next thing he does is tet

Cliollv.1 have the. finest little ptig yuu ever saw.
Miss Ivtidccirl.Do you alwavs take him with von?

opposite siu^s of the house a.s to have a
man propped up beuvten us that way. I
do wi«h my husband had a little Judg¬
ment about such matters."
"Maybe ho could get the seats chang¬

ed." said the sister, "and then that man
will be welcome to the lone scat he has
bought In that row, all by himself."
The lawyer took the tlcketh and pre¬

tended to go back to the theatre with
them. lie said there were no more
seats, and that they would have to
take those two or stay at home. lb; had
made all kinds of efforts to get two
seats together, he said, but It couldn't
be done.

"It must be a good play, then." said
the wife, "if the seats are all sold no;v. I
guess we had better go. Just to spite
that old man who is going to sit there
between us all the time. I know he will
go out between the acts every time, and
one of us will have to q*-t up and let
him pas*. Then ho will come hack chew¬
ing cloves and believing that nobody
will know why he went out. That is the
way men do when they go to the thea-
tor nione."
The day they were to go to the thea¬

tre the two women adopted a new rule.
The lawyer heard them talking It over,
but he did not say a word.

"I'll tell you what we'll do," said his
wife to her sister. "When we get there
and that man comes in I'll ask him to
change seats with one of us, so that we
can lie together. That will be all right,
and when we have, exchanged seats
we'll thank him and then give him the
cold shoulder."
The wicked husband stepped into the

next room to laugh. He made his es¬

cape from the house as quickly as pos¬
sible. afraid that his face would lie-
tray him. The two ladies wont to the
theatre, and, sure enoturh. when the
curtain went up there was the vacant
scat between thorn.

"I have a good mind to take It." said
one of them. "When that man comes in
he might not know the difference."
They decided, though, that the man

might make trouble about it. and oc¬

cupied the seats for which they held
the checks. Presently the man who had
been discussed ho much came In. One
of the ladles stood up to l*t him pass,
and both were so angry that they would
not look at him. Me seated himself be¬
tween them.
About that lime the two ladles stole a

Klancc at him. The lawyer's wife recog¬
nized her husband, and hor sister saw
her brother-in-law! Me was the horrid
man.

ABSEN r-MiNDF.DNESJ>.

Forgot Something of the Most Critical
Monicat of llis Life.

Mere is a "true story" of an absent-
minded man to whom I: "came handy"
to forget. Said one of his friends: "l
could Krt light here on this nai! keg
from now till tiie Connecticut river
turns tound and runs up-stream an'
tell you about the different things I
know that /.lank forgot, first an' last;
but I'll only mention one instance, an',
that happened at the time Ilank cot
married.
"You see. Hank knew his failln* ns

w«.-ll as anybody, an' he was mortal
afraid he wouid forget about givin' the
inlnlstf r the. f.-e; ro h<> kop* his mind
glued light, to that, an' compldelv for¬
got everything else.
"Mo was to be married In the evenln'

nt the parsonage, an' when lie went
round there, nil alone by himself, at the
nppinted time an' meandered Into the
parlor an* (old tli»? domlne to go ahead
with the ppllcin'. the good man looked
up. Kort b* pux./il 'd and surprised like,
on' >ald:
'"Maven't you.er. forgotten suth-

m. .Mr. Mobbs?"
" 'X"-' Mid Hank, still tlilnkin' of th<i

rep. Tve'jjot It tight .here hi my vest
noeket. Might as well pay you now as
an*- time.'

Why, bless you. my friend, 1 wasn't
thmkin' of the for*.' said the parson,
'nine enough for thai after I earn It;
out l~er.noticcd you'd forgotten the
bible, an'

" 'Hy Jiminy!' eaya HankS glancing
round. i have. Mighty sled you
spoke of It! J was almost sure I'd for-'
gotten somethln*. but l couldn't think
what it was.'

'Me grabbed his hat an' went off on
jump after ],jH intended. Me got back
^ ith her before the dominie oloscd up
the p«r«>wige for th" niKht. but it wan
a eloKc slinve; an* when the sior>- got

tlor. would necessitate. Rut 1 wteh to
as.rure you that if, after what, 1 have
said, you thinlr you know more- about
this elevator than I do. you arc1 at per¬
fect liberty to step in ami take its man*
airemerit out of my hands.".Boston
Globe.

Sidelights on History,
With her babe clusped closely to her

bosom. Eliza sprang upon the floating
Ice and dashed madly across the swol¬
len stream, leaping from block to
block, heedless of <ho thousand .deaths,
that threatened her. and bent only on

escaping from horrors wors* than
death.
'Behind her was slavery.

|i Before,her was liberty.
And the rasing tomnt of thi Ohio,,

on whose turbid bosD.v floated swirling
cakes of broken Ice, rolWd between.
Yells of rage from her baflled pursii-

"they told her she couldn't have the
baby without a check, anil .«he"d have to
wait till the other babies were taken
away, and then riie could rake what was

left .S'» she waited fof hour** and hours,
till all -the babies wen gone out. and
when .«he- went to pec thai.well, the
onlytoby lefc was a colored baby."
"Oh. how perfectly awful!" exclaimed

the girl with the ice cream soda, In ac¬
cents of horro*. "What: did she do?
Wasn't she perfec ly frantic? My good¬
ness. how horrible! Didn't she ever Ret
her ha by back again? I should think
she'd have been "perfectly crazy. What
did she do?"
"Oh," said the clveolai? sjirl, coolly,

"she took the colored baby. 11 was hers.
She was colored, you know."
And in the silence which followed I

could hear the snapping or the bonds of
a tender and lifelong friendship.

AT OTHER TIMES.

Willie.Do people what work in banks git lots oi money?
Mr. .Mann.Not if anybody is looking.

ARTISTIC SYMPATHY.

Susan.Lor', Miss Jllla, I wonder you've the 'cart to play, antl
von just in your blacks for your poor uiiclc.

.Miss Jilla.Don't he silly, Susan! Can't you see I'm onlv play¬
ing on the black notes!.From Punch.

write a piece for one uv thorn big mog-
uzinej called "Recent Progress in
Science.' A Pa pet* Showm* tho Advan¬
tage nv Ptlllzln' the Power uv tho
Wlgglus Narrativus in the Produek-
shun uv Country I»ut:tr.* or somothin'
like that, an' 1)1am2 my hide ef the
fool editor didn't glvj him a hundred
dollar* fer i£. Peter alius had a way uv
lookln* out for number one, an' whan
Ills wife tiled ho took her tor the churel:
in his milk wa«on as he war goln* ter
deliver milk. jl.«t ter save ex;>onsen. an*
when the* war goln' to ring the hell he
sod they'd bettor not, as it might sour
hi4-: milk.ye/, sir, that's what he did.
When he died. I'. war found that he'd
put It In hi3 will that twenty-five cents
admission was ter bo charged at his fu¬
neral. but some 'lowed that wasn't so
men' as he let children come at half
prlco. It's strange how some people
want the earth.".Now York Journal.

A BARGAIN IN JUSTICE.

Rliowiug Haw the Judge May Soir.elimes
Pav the Tine.

Judge: Southern Justice."Wa-al, SI,
it's v'ay evident yo* got drunk an' set
firo to the town pump, an' sicked yo'r
dawcr onto the tempcrance evangelist,
an* shot fo' bullits in-to the ice watah
tank at the Young Men's Christian 'So-
ciatlon, an' I must consequentially find
yo' guilty an' fine yo' three dollars. s;;h.Prisoner.Wa-al. Jcdge. I kin -inly say
that I consider sech a fine ez that uncon¬
stitutional, an*, by jlminty! I won't
pay lr.
Justice.Wa-al, SI. that's on'y one dol¬

lah for each olTonse. an' them's regular
wholesale prices: but s'posen I call it
two dallahs Co1 the lai? How's that?
Prisoner.'Wa-al. Jedgi-. I kin on'y say

that I consider a two-dijllah fine as in-
fringin' on the 'Missouri compromise.'
an*, by Jlmlny! I won't pay that, neither,
Justice (slightly nettled).Wa-al.

then, fo' the Lawd'.s sake, how much do
yo' think it's wurrh.or do yo' s'poot this
here cot's a'goln* to put it's hand down
Into its trousers pocket nn' pay yo'
snthln' fo' doin' It?
Prisoner. Wa-al. jcdge. T didn't conio

here fo' to jolco, an' T tell yo' seriously I
don't thlnlc It hain't wuth no: much
nio'u a dollah.
Justice.Wa-al. SI. s'poeo we call It a

dollah. then, an* you ask this cote Jo iicv
suthln' ovah to Jake's aftah the cote's
adjourned?
Prisoner.All right, jcdge; Pd be will-

!n' to do the right thing .that way.
.lti«?lce.All right, then. I line yo'
Prls >ncr (interrupting).Provided yo'll

take the dollah on: In coon skin?, Jedge.
Justice.All right. Si. I fine yo*
Prisoner (hastily).An' lend ir.e yo'r

bicycle to learn to ride on.
Justice.All right. SI. I fine
Prisoner.An' hoi' me on whilst I'm

learnln'.
Justice.All right, SI. I
Prls »ner.An' show my ol" woman a

few p'lnts on II, too.
Justice.Now. tec here. SI Perkins;

don't yo* go a-crowdln* this ere eo:e too
fur, sub. fo' T kin lick yo' the bes' day
yo' ovah wuz born, under.nan', an'
Prisoner (mlMly).S'all right, jedge; r

humbly *polog1?e. I don't blame yo' a
bit fo* kick In' on my ol' woman: so Jea'
let the dicker stan* the way It wuz an'
0'">me on ovah to Jake's.

A Clever Reputation.
Washington Post: There was a stun¬

ning looking girl up at tho Congres¬
sional library Monday, and she partic¬
ularly wanted to see nil the George May-
nard paintings.
"Who Is 0corgo Maynard?" asked the

equally stunning girl who wns with her.
"Is he elcver? I'vo never heard of him."
"Never hoard of him!" said tho first

girl. "Why, I should say he was clever.
met him over In New York last wln-

ter. and he anko<l me a conundrum that
they say lu« made up all by himself."
"Oh, do toll It!" said the second girl.
"I don't remember nil of it." answered

the first, "but It was something about
what's the difference between a fright -

oned man and a leopard, and tho first
part of the. answer Is that one Is rooted
to tho spot, but 1 don't remember the
rest of It. He's Just dreadfully clever,
though, and he paints pictures, too."

Not So Remarkable After All.
Do Supple.1 believe my dog knows as

much n» I do.
She.I've ucqii smarter dogs than that..Puck.

HIS CLAIMS AS A CHESTERFIELD.

Pollywog.There's in,my a bootblack that's a gentleman.
JollydoR.Yes; I never saw one yet 'hat-lacked polish.

A BUNCH OF GOOD STORIES.
In I.ady Gregory's newly published,

reminiscences she pays of George tV.'s
trii> to Ireland;in 1821: 'The king ar¬
rived aftor a .good past-use, during
which much go£se pie and whisky' hhd
been "consumed. Word had just, cofne
of the death of Xnputeon at St. Helena.
The story gOes that 'Sire, your enemy
Is dead,' were the words, he was greet-
ea with. 'When did she die*?' was his
response. I5ut the queen was indeed
also ueart."
In the course of a speech ir. suppprt

of his "fox-scalp" 1)111 In the Kentucky
legislature. Representative Hatfield, of
Pike county, sai<!<: "I ask for the pass-
age of this bill in the interest of religion
and morals. If you pay no bounty for
fox scalipH no one will kill the'foxes; if
no one will kill them they will kill the
chickens; and whar you have no chick¬
ens you have no preachers, and whar
you have no preachers you have no re¬
ligion ar.<l no morals." '

Speaker.Heed recently wished .to sec
a political friend oh some wry import-
ant business and telegraphed- hint to

and.becoming (he best known doctor !o
Ilmsia brlore middle n^e had cecur^d
a handsome competency. He «-u
r.wmwhal of a character, and tog feat*
(»£ eccentricity added1 it> his fanu\ \Vith
so much patronage at hip command he
always Insisted upon bilr.fr ul*psj.
When the fctate of the tote emperorbf.
came alarming the governor of Mokq*
received a letter from SI. PaiersbutjH
ordering him to send 1'rof. Zakhftrto
without delay. The governor despatch-
ed his aide-de-camp to the doctor, "la
iwo hour*." said the., doctor, "the «.
(.ri'.'-H train will start. Fhe express:
What do you meat>V" exclaimed tt»
profession "The emperor Ih-IU and too
tails lo me. about a train Icdvlngrln tws
hours!. Cin to t'he railway manapcratdj'
command him to get a special train
ready for ;ne in twenty minute#!" Ar
the end of that time the train
speeding out of the depot with the doc.
lor. aboard.

ller Broth errrom India.
It is unkind of Roger to tell tales ok

of school. One should kiss and k«p
tone's !lp shut.

"I must admit," he says, "that I «.

A HIGHLAND POINTER.

"\ es, sir, the water's in grand order, but the fitsh arc no up yet.
Non wad l»c a fine lime tac gie some o' vcr London friends a day or

twa's lisliintr!" From Punch:
come at once to WashIr.gton. Tl:
friend look the lirst train, but a wash¬
out on the road soon stepped him. Go-
ins to allograph, otilce he sent this
in«*«igc: "Washout on the. lino; can't
come," to which in due time he received
the following reply from the Maine
statesman: "Buy new shirt and come
anyway/'
"The statement that Gen. Hampton

lost a leg in .the war reminds us of a

little story." says the Montgomery Ad¬
vertiser. "In the days before thewarthere
was a Ito'tel on top of Stone mountain, in
Georgia, and the water for use of the
guests was raised by a force-pump
from below. A northern traveler who
knew something of thf- use of hydraulic
rams accosted the landlord with: 'This
is tine water, landlord; is It raised by a
ram?' 'Ham. lu-HV snorted the land¬
lord. 'it's a durned big mule!' And
that's the way Wade Hampton lost a

leg."
Dr. Zakharin. the late czar's favorite

physician. wlio recently dhd, Karii'd
life an a humble butcher's boy. Turn¬
ing his attention to medicine." he soon
attracted the notice of his t»ovi reign,

tored the.room rather unceremoniously,
without knocking and in a hurry. I cj-

peeled to find Gladys alone, and :h?r«
was nl£o a gentleman there,
somewhat confusedly as I went in."
"But Gladys, dear girl, never lo*y

her presence of mind.
" 'Hallo, George,' she said. 'Allow ro*

fo introduce to you my brother fro"
India.'
" 'Delighted, I am pure,' I crtal. as I

took the Johnnie's hand. 'Wo ought ?.>

become great chums, you and 1.'
" 'Oh, or,' stammered the Johnnie

'n,nd why?'
" 'Well, you see,' I. anstverod d»*ter-

mined to make Gladys blush, i also,
you know, have been her brother froa

India.'Pick-.Me-Up.

Great Forehead,
Great Forehead.Firs: Bay-My I**'

.knows more than your papa docs.
Second Boy.I bet he doesn't. WJ

you ever, see my papa? in? foreheaJ
reaches down to the back of his heai-
London Tit-lilts.

PERFECTLY NATURAL

Miss Ralle.Henderson is quite a £nori fielder, i>n t '1C'
Plavcr.That's natural; lie lias been a twiner.X.;.. I':


